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N E E D WOOD FOREST. 


1 I. 


EE DW OO D!] if e'er my early voice 
Hath taught thy echoes to rejoice; 

If my hounds in opening cry 

Have fill'd thy banks with ecſtacy ; 

If cer array'd in chearful green | 
Our train hath deck'd thy wintry ſcene ; 
Ere yet thy wood-wild walks I _ 

My tributary verſe receive : 


With 
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With thy own wreath my brows adorn, 


And to thy praiſes tune my horn | 
| 

What green rob'd Nymph, all. looſe her hair, 

With buſkin'd leg, and boſom bare, 

Steps lightly down, the turfy glades, 

And beckons tow'rd yon opening ſhades ? —. 

No harlot-form, diſſembling guile 

With wanton air and painted ſmile, 

Lures to enchanted halls or bowers, 

Where feſtive Vice conſumes his hours. 

Her mild and modeſt looks diſpence 


The fmple charm of innocence :- 


And a ſweet wildneſs in her eye 


Sparkles with young ſincerity.— 
Lead on fair guide, ere wakes the dawn, 
With thee I'll climb the ſteepy lawn, 


With thee the leafy labyrinth trace, 
Where dwells the Genius of the place.— . 


His large limbs preſs the primroſe - bed, 


A moſs-grown root ſuſtains his head, 
And, 


C871 
And, liſt'ning to a Druid's rhimes, 
He bends his eye on diſtant times: 
While troops of ſylvan Vaſſals meet 
To caſt their garlands at his feet, 
And pipe and friſk in rings about, 
Or parly. with the Hunters ſhout. 
And now a fragrant ſhower he throws 
Of bloſſoms from his curled - brows, 
And riſing waves his oaken. wand, 


And bids. yon magic, ſcenes expand! 


Firſt bluſh the hills with orient light, 
And pierce the ſable veil. of night, 
Green bends the waving ſhade above , 
And gliſtering dew-drops gem the grove ;. 
Next ſhine the ſhelving lawns around, 
Bright threads of ſilver net the ground; 
And down, the. entangled brakes among, 
The. white rill ſparkling winds along: 
Then, as the pauſing zephers breathe, 
The. billowy miſt. recedes beneath; 
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Slow, as it rolls away, unfold 


The vale' J freſh glories green and gold; 
Dover laughs, and ſhakes his treſſes bright, 
And trails afar a line of light. 


Now glowes the illumin'd landſcape Wund 


Ye Vulgar hence |—'tis ſacred ground ! 


Hence to the flimſey ' walks of art, 
That lull, but not tranſport the heart. 
Nature, O Muſe, here fits alone, 
And marks theſe regions for thy own ; 


Here her variety of joys 

Nor ſeaſon bounds, nor change deſtroys : * 

Be mine the pride, tho weak my ſtrains, 
That firſt I woo'd thee to theſe Plains ; Ts 
Where Spring, in all her ba dreſt, 

But promiſes a brighter gueſt: , 

Where Summer yields her greens and flowers | 
To Autumn's variegated bowers: 

Smiles Winter, as their 'honours' fall, 

And bids his hollies ſhame them all. 


Ye 


Dove, etc.] The river Dove, 
And bids his hollies, ete.] The numerous groves and clumps of hollies give uncommon 
beauty to the winter-ſceens of Necdiuood Forgft, { | 


1 
Ye ſage Profeſſors of deſign, 
Whom ſyſtem's ſtubborn rules confine, 
Can ſcience here one blemiſh ſhow ? 
Or one deficient grace beſtow ? 


Emzs, who yon defart wild explor'd, 
And to its name the ſcene reſtor'd ; 
Whoſe art is nature's law maintain'd, 
Whoſe order negligence reftrain'd, 
Here, fir d by native beauty, trac'd 
The foot-ſteps of the Goddeſs, Taſte: 
Won from her coy retreat ſhe came, 


And led him up theſe paths to fame. 


Here ev'ry flower improves the gale 

From the meek violet of the vale 

To her, who flaunts in air ſublime, 

The woodbine, queen of fummer's prime: 
While each delicious ſhade may vie 

With thoſe of boaſted Arcady. 

There ſweet varieties appear 

Of thickets, ſhaped by nibbling Deer, 


— ͤ —ͤ—Ü4 — — 
* 


Of 


£m E'S, etc.] Mr. EMts, who ornamented Beaudeſart, the ſeat of Ld. PaGeT, which 
is ſeen from the Foreſt, and who has obtained great reputation for his Tafte in orna- 
mental Gardening, has frepuently aſſured the Author, that he took his beſt hints 


from rhe ſcenes of Needwood. 
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5 
Of hills, that ſwell with gradual eaſe, 
| Wood-ſkirted lawns, and ſcattered trees; | 
Of vallies ſeen down diſtant glades, 
That breaks the maſs of mingling ſhades ; 
While nature's .attribute, extent, 


Crowns each inferior -ornament |-— 


On this green unambitious brow, 
Fair Miſtreſs of the vale below, 
With ſloping hills enclos'd round, 
Their heads with oaks and hollies crown'd, 
With lucky choice, by happy Neadde 
Plac'd in good hour, welling ſtands ; 
And draws the diſtant tray'ler's eye, 
Enamour'd of its ſcenery ; * 
Where all things give what all expreſs, 
Content and rural happineſs, 
Where far retir'd from lifes dull form 
Comes no intruder but the ſtorm; 
The ſtorm, that with contraſted low'r 
Endears the fair the ſilent hour. 


Thus 


N 
Thus their wiſe days our fathers led, 


Fleet ran their hounds, their arrows ſped, 
And jocund Health with roſy ſmile 
Look'd on, companion of their toil : 
K Till tyrant Law uſurp'd the land, 
| S$tretch'd o'er the woods his iron hand, 
Forbad the echoing horn to blow, 
Maim'd the ſtanch hound, and ſnapp'd the bow. 


Here with fair peace and modeſt fame 


They dwelt, who boaſted Bagot's name,— 


Go, BacGor, plead your Country's cauſe, 

While ſenates liſten with applauſe, 
With fearleſs truth and manly ſenſe 

Detecting ſpecious eloquence '2 

Great talents to the world are due, 
Retirement were a crime in you. 

Go, and receive your oaken crown | 
Here, with no title to renown, 

B Leave 


Maim'd the launch bound, etc ] Alludes to the Order for Lowing, or cutting off a claw 
of 3 ogs kept within he purlicus of the royal foreſts, to prevent their deſtroying 
the Deer. rr | 

Here with fair peace, etc.] The Author rents his houſe, upon the verge of the foreſt, 


* 0 Wu. BacoT, It was built and inhabited by two gentlemen of the Bacor 
family, 
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Leave me to loiter at my door 


Beneath the ſpreading Sycamore, 


That Aales the ſloping lawn; 
And view the deer at early dawn 


In troops come winding down the hilt. 


To taſte freſh herbage near the rill; 


Or count at noon their ſlumb'ring heaps; 


At evening watch their . playful leaps; 
Or hear the quiring of the grove 
Give breath to harmony and love; 
Or liſten to the hum profound, 

In the ſtill air that floats around; 
Or mark yon hill's extended ſide, 


Where turf and ſhade the ſpace divide; — 


Here the wood ſtraggles tow'rd the plain, 
The paſture there prevails again ; 
The heifer grazes on its brow, 
Clamours the rook on trees below ; 
Gay golden furze and purple ling 
Around their mixt embroidery fling, 
O'er all, irregularly Join'd, | 


Th' according outline waves behind. 


No 


T 8 
No duſky Cares o' er-hang the bower, 


No Paſſion wreck the halcyon hour; 

Nurs'd in the ſhade Reflection ſprings, 

Smooths her white plumes, and tries her wings. 
No leave of autumn falls in vain, 

No flower-bell droops beneath the rain, 

No bubble down the current flows, 

But life's uncertain tenure ſhows. 

Thoſe thorns prote& the foreſt's hopes ; 

That tree the ſlender ivy props : 

Thus riſe the mighty on the mean 


Thus on the ſtrong the feeble lean | 


In yonder holly—bluſh mankind !— 

A rare fidelity I find ; | 

Like yours tho' ſummer's flatteries end, 
My winter here hath found a friend. — 
Hail faithful fav'rite tree! to you 
The Muſe ſhall pay obſervance due : 
Whether in horrent files you ſtand 
Round ſapling oaks a guardian band; 
Or form aloft a ſheltering bower 
Impervious to the ſun or ſhower ; 


Whether to yon hill-ſide you throng 


Ranging in various groups along ; 


B 2 | Or 


[ 12 
Or on the plain, maturely grown, 
You boldly brave the ſtorm alone, 
Or tapering high, with woodbines hid; 
Riſe in a fragrant pyramid ;. 
Your vigorous youth with upright ſhoots, 
Your verdant age, your glowing fruits, 
Your gloſſy leaves, and columns gray 
Shall live the favorites of my lay ! 


Alas! in vain with warmth and food 
You chear the ſongſters of the wood, 
The barbarous boy from you prepares. 

On treacherous twigs his viſcous ſnares. 
Yes, the poor bird, you. nurs'd, ſhall find: 
Deſtruction in your rifled rind, 

Thus good and ill too often meet, 


And bitter mingles with the ſweet !- 
ue pedagogues let truant youth 
Imbibe from you this gen'rous truth; 
That one humane, one tender thought 


Is worth the whole, that ſchools have taught. 


WITH 


1 


r 


1TH what gaze my eye purſues, 
NE E DW OO D, thy ſweetly- varying views! 
Satyr, or Nymph, or ſylvan God 


A fairer circuit never trod! 

Charm'd, as 1 turn, thy pictures ſeem 255 
The golden fabricks of a dream. 
Where Fiction ſtands with priſm bright, 
Rays forth her many - colour d light, 


Dyes the green herb, and purple flower, 

Gives glittering luſtres to the ſhower; 

Then gilds with livelier tints the ſky, 

Qr. bends her radiant bow on high. 

To ſcenes ſo elegantly wild 

Fancy, of old, her darling child 

From Avom s flowery margin brought, 

And Ax DEN boaſts what NzzDwood taught. 


Such 
And Ann boaſts, etc.] See SHAkKEsPRARE's 4 you like it,—Scene Foreſt of Arden. 


© #1 
Such ſhades, by mazy paths perplex'd, 


Where ſtrays the Tom inly vex'd, 

Inſpir'd the Muſe of SEN ORR'Ss pen; 

The wandering wood, and Errors den, 

Dwarfs, Palfreys, Dames, and Giants riſe 
Full on Imagination's eyes i: oy f Rh 15 4 
See, ſec the Sarazin MIS 1 
The red- eroſs K Knight hath couch'd his lance! 
They meet, the Chriſtian wins the field, 


And bears away the * ſs ſhield || 


With ſuch companions fond to rove, : 

] venerate each hill and grove, * 

To Phœbus as to Dian dear, 

And find a new Parnaſſus here. 

Here might the ſacred ſiſters dwell 

By pebbly brook, or guſhing well: 

O let me liſten, as they ng, | 

In ſome cloſe vale beſide a ſpring, 

Whoſe ſtream the intruding alder chides, 

Where the wild - - bee her treaſure hides | | 
125 ; Or 

The rte wood, ete.] Fairy Queen, Book 3 chap. iſt, ſtanza 13th, 


This is the the wandering word, this Errors den. 
Aud bears away, etc.) B. 1ſt, c. 2d, The Shield inſcribed Sans Foy. 


With glow-worm lanterns hung the bower. 


| . 
Or fit in high imbowering ſhnade 
With Contemplation, heav'n-ey' d maid, 
Where the ſcant ſun through branches thin 
Checquers the dark green floor within; 
Where ev'ry leaf is wiſdom's page, 
And each gray trunk a hoary ſage. 
Nor motion, human form, or noiſe 
This ſolemn pauſe of life deſtroys; 
Save where the playful ſquirrel bounds; 
Or ring-dove pours her plaintive ſounds, 
Or lurking peaſant lops an oak 
Reſtraining half his pilfering ſtroke, R 
Or with his faggot ſtoops to reſt 
Both by his years and burthen preſt. 


Here, ſeen of old, the elfin race: 
With ſprightly vigils mark d the place; 
Their gay proceſſions charm'd the fight, 


Gilding the lucid noon of night; 


Or, when obſcure the midnight hour, 


—- Hark | 


* — 
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Hark I—the ſoft lute l along the green 
Moves with majeſtic ſtep the queen! 
Attendant Fays around her throng, 
And trace the dance or raiſe the ſongz 
Or touch the ſhrill reed, as they tri r 
With finger light and ruby lip. 
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High, on her brow ſublime, is born 


One Scarlet wood-bine's tremulous horn ; 


A gaudy bee- bird's triple plume 


Sheds on her neck its waving gloom ;\ 


With filvery goſſamer entwin'd - 
Stream the luxuriant locks behind,” © 
Thin folds of tangling network break 7 


In airy waves adown her neck : 


Warp'd in his loom, the ſpider ſpread 


The far - diverging rays of thread, 
Then round and round with ſhuttle fine 
Inwrought the undulated line. 

One roſe - leaf forms her crimſon veſ nt. 
The looſe edge croſſes o'er her Breaſt. | 


And 


A gaudy bee- bird i, etc.] The Humming Bird. 


1 
* one tranſlucent fold, which fell 
From the tall lilly's ample bell, 
Forms with ſweet grace her ſnowy train, 
Flows as ſhe ſteps, and ſweeps the plain. 
Silence and Night inchanting gaze, 
And Heſper hides his vanquiſh'd rays |— 


Now the wak'd reed-birds ſwell their throats, 
And night-larks trill their mingling Notes : 
Yet huſh'd in moſs with writhed neck 
The black-bird hides his golden beak : 
Charm'd from his dream of love he wakes, 
Opes his gay eye, his plumage ſhakes, 

And ſtretching wide each ebon wing, 
Firſt in low whiſpers tries to ſing; 

Then ſounds his clarion loud, and thrills 
The moon- bright lawns, and ſhadowy hills. 
Silent the choral Fays attend, 1 
And then their ſilver voices blend, | 
Each ſhining thread, of found prolong, - 

And weave the magic woof of ſong. _ 


C Pleas'd 


| 
' 
| 
3 
'% 
1 
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1 
Pleas'd Philomela takes her ſtand 
On high, and leads the fairy band, 
Pours ſweet at intervals her ſtrain, 
And guides with beating wing the train. 
Whilſt interrupted zephers bear 
Hoarſe murmers from the diſtant wear; 


And at each pauſe is heard to ſwell 
Of Echo's ſoft ſymphonious ſhell. 


Nor the dread Night my mind alarms, 


NiGcuT and her horrors have their charms. 


O'er the wide foreſt oft I roam, 

What time the trav'ler far from home, 
Bewilder'd in the pathleſs brakes, 

There his cold bed deſpairing makes; 
And hear the fox with ſavage bark 

Pay diftant-' courtſhip through the dark ; 
The owl with faultering voice unfold 
Her tale, like one - who ſhakes with cold : 
And then the alarmed woods reſound 


Th' upbraidings of the well-train'd hound, 


13 


Who 


11 


Who with tremendous tongue arraigns 


And haunts the plunderer of the plains. 
So cries from earth the life-blood ſpilt, 


So waking furies harraſs guilt ! 


Oft have I through this ſolemn glade 
Of old diſmember'd hollies ſtray'd, 
Whoſe bold bare rugged brows are ſeen 
Thruſt through the mantling ever-green „ 
Tall cluſtring columns here aſcend, 
And there in gothic arches bend; 
Whilſt, as the filver moon- beams riſe, 
Imagin'd temples ſtrike my eyes, 
With tottering ſpire and mouldering wall, 
And high roof nodding to its fall. — 
His lantern gleaming down the glade, 
One, like a ſexton with his ſpade, | 
Comes from their caverns to exclude 
The midnight prowlers of the wood, — 
Through fields of air while paufing ſlow, 
Yon death-bell | tells the village woe! 

290 cbornuglinw Ota | Born 

And there in gothic arches, etc.) Dr. Werburton obſerves the gothic architecture ori- 


ginally imitated the groves, which were in earlier times conſecrated to relicious 


. worſhip. Divine LEOATION. 
One like a ſexton, etc.] Earth- ſtopper. 
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Born on her clouds when Darkneſs flings' ' + 


IS 


O'er the ſtill air her raven wings, 


Ere yet the watery freight deſcends, 
While Heaven it's purpoſes. ſuſpends, 
Nicar, let me ſtand in filent trance, 


And watch the lightning's kindling glance : 


| While ſtiff ning at the. imagin'd ſtroke, 
Appears behind a brighten'd oak, 
From juſtice fled to this wild place, 

A conſcious robber's gaſtly face . 

Or fancy views wich fear-fix'd eye 

A mangled ſpectre gliding by, 

Quick with the flaſh who, ſeems to wave 
His pale hand, beck' ning to a grave |l— 
And, as the fleeting viſion dies, 

Loud thunders ſhake the cloſing ſkies. 


| | Nionr, when rude blaſts thy ſcenes deform, 
O place me in the perilous ſtorm | 

| While the moon labouring through the clouds | 
| By turns her light reveals and ſhrouds; 


Torn from it's trunk, when whirlwinds bear 


The twiſted aſh aloft in air : 
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And ſome vaſt elms uprooted ſpoil 
Ploughs in its headlong fall the ſoil. 


While, as he ſtalks through groaning oaks, 
At intervals the old deer croaks: 
And the lean ſow with paps drawn dry 


O'er ruſtling leaves trots whining by.— 


Then poſts acroſs the blaſted plain, 


Born on the wild ſtorm, Witchcraft's train, 


Aghaſt with guilt, and ſhrunk with age, 
And yelling with demoniack rage 
With eyes turn'd back malign and wide 
See blood - ſtain' d Murder ſilent ſtride, 

A moon beam's ſudden light expands, 

He ftarts and hides his crimſon bands l 


And now the cauldron. gleams afar, 


Fir'd by a baneful meteor's glare, 


Around they dance, they pauſe, and pour 


The miſchiefs of the midnight hour; 


While trembling ſiends with wonder gaze, 


Stretch their black wings, and fan the blaze! 


ERE 


1 
PA N T. . 


T,*'RE Night withdraws her ftarry train, 


I print long traces o'er the plain, 


And bend my. eyes to yon bright eaſt 


To meet the Morning's radiant gueſt, 
As o'er the hill his golden rays 


Burſt through the thicket in a blaze. 


Now from my foot the ſtartled fawn 

Bounds to its parent on the lawn; 

And the wak'd lark exulting ſprings, 

Hangs high in air on quivering wings, 
Chaunts his loud tranſports o'er the heath, 
And eyes his liſt' ning loves beneath. _+ 


Oft ſhall my TAL ZO r hither ſtray, 
And friendſhip give new joys to day; 
On him his blooming bride attend, 
Hither her graceful footſteps bend, 
Freſh life her brighter beauties, fling ld ick 
O'er the young dawn, and bloſſom'd ſpring. - 
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They come ! their eddying wheels reſound, 
The harneſs'd courſers proudly bound, 
The light-hung chariot floats in air, 
And laughing Hymen wreaths the *pair ! 
As o'er the daiſy'd lawns. they move 


By glittering rill or duſky grove, 


Old Nzzpwoon calls his. ſofteſt gale, 
Bids all his fragrant buds exhale : 


His gazing herds around them throng, 


His plighted birds ſuſpend their ſong, 
Each on her urn his. Naiads lean, 


And Wood-nymphs peep from allies green. 


Where this gay mount o'er-looks the wood; 
Charm'd with the ſcene a monarch ſtood, 
Call'd theſe fair plains the richeſt gem, 

That deck'd his triple diadem, | 
Awhile the cares of ſtate forgot, 
And with it's name adorn'd the ſpot.. 


Down 


Where this gey mount, etc.] A beautiful eminence called Kino's-STANDING, 


14 ] 
Down yon meridian fields afar 
When Mercia led her chiefs to war,, 
Fell in one hour three monarchs brave, 
And LIicH IE ID's bower protects their grave. 


Her ſtately ſpires amidſt the ſkies 
Ting'd by the orient ſun ariſe, 
With golden vanes invite the gale,— 
Triumphant ladies of the vale! 


Down yon mid-vale the britiſh Nile, 
Fair Dove, comes winding many a mile; 
And from. his copious urn diſtils 
The fatneſs of a thouſand hills, 

Swell, generous river, leave thy banks, 
The thirſty, ſoil ſhall give thee thanks! 
The generous river ſwells, and leads 
His waters o'er impoveriſh'd meads, 
And lays his ample treaſure down, 
Rich emblem of thy bounty, Bzxown'! 
Pleas'd 


And 3 8 Bower, etc.] LicaFitLd bower is ſuppoſed to be the tumulus of three 
Saxon Kings lain in battle near that ſpot. 


_ Britiſh Nile, ste. ] Dr. Prove. calls: the Dovn the Nile of England, and attributes. the 
fertility of its floods to the ſheep dung waſhed from the hills in the Moorlands. 


Brown, etc.] Hawkins BROWN, Eſq; of Faſton- upon - Dove 
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Pleas'd on yon high abode I gaze, 
Whence C'AN DIS foaming Dove ſurveys: f 
And where thoſe humbler vales extend 
Of thine FI TZ HER IBE RT, cheartul Friend. 
Or mark upon yon round aſcent 
The ſocial flag and open tent, 
Where life's ſmooth paths and ſweets are ſtrown, 


And mirth makes every hour it's own, 


Where ſpreads this grove it's umbrage wide 
Late the bold: Outlaw fought and died, 
Oft in it” $ dark receſs the oak 
Had fall'n beneath his ſecret ſtreke, 
Full many a. deer the night” s dim ray —.— 
Beheld his ſilent arrow lay, : 
Deep furze conceal'd the fawns in vain, 
And luſt of lucre thinn'd the plain. 
ee eget a 
Suben, de.] Deveridge, the feat of —— C'anvion, Ecq ; 


FiTZHERBERT, etc.] RIchARD FitzHERBERT, Eſq ; of Sommer/ball. 


The ſocial flag, etc.) Meſſrs. ApDERLEy and ScoTT have pitched a tent upon a * 
dry ve Coton, tron whence ag flies when * are at —_ as v to their 


Outlaw, etc.] A Deer-ſtealer refuſing to furrender was bere lain by the Kae 
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[ 26 ] 
Here, by no power before controll'd 

He met a foreſter as bold; | 
O'er their Heure conflict frown'd the wood, 
And drank with thirſty roots his blood. 


Yon bank demands a pitying loox, 
Where life a gentler, breaſt forſook 18 
Sole comfort of an aged pair! 
The true - love of a damſel fair |— 
At prime of dawn he  ſtepp'd away; 
Long was the journey, ſhort the day; RS, 
The wint'ry blaſt blew loud and chill; 
Night caught him on the unſhelter'd hill; 
Fatigu'd he fell; no help came nigh ; 
His faithful dog alone was by; 
Who, as he fondly, lick'd his cheek, 
Heard his expiring maſter ſpeak. 
« Heap not for me thy cottage-fire ; 
«© Cold grows my heart, unhappy fire! 
ain me ee mn But 
e 
within a mile of his home, his dog ſtanding by him. He was a weaver, ſupported his 


father and mother, ; and was engaged on the night of his death to meet his ſweetheart 
at a Chriſtmas feaſt in the neighbourhood. 


1 


[27 ] 

« But turn to my unfiniſh'd loom, 

« And weave: the web, and bear it home! 
„ Prepare not, dame, my evening meal; 

« But bid them ring my paſſing peal |! 

“ Deck not thyſelf, dear maid, to meet 
Thy love,; but bring his winding ſheet ! 
« I come not to your feſtive cheer, 
«© Ye comrades, place me on my bier 
he morrow found him ſtiff and pale: 


Mournful the Muſe recounts his tale. 


ler ſtately tower there HAN BUR rears, 

Which proudly looks o'er diſtant ſhires ; ”" 
Down the chill ſlope and darken'd glade 
Projects afar it's length of ſhade; 
Aſſails the ſkies with giant force, 
And checks the whirlwind in it's courſe; 
Or, when black clouds involve the pole, 
Diſarms the thunders, as they 70111 2 | | 
Beneath hoy Nature throws around 5 | 
Grand inequallities of ground, 64 
While down the dells and o'er the ſteeps 
The wavy line of Paphos creeps |— 

D 2 With © 
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With awful ſorrow 1 behold 
Yon cliff, that frowns with ruins old ; 


Stout FERRERSG there kept [ faithleſs ward, 
And Gau perform'd his caſtle-guard, 


There captive Mary look'd in vain. 

For NorroLs, and her nuptual train ;, 
Enrich'd with royal tears the Dove, 
But figh'd for freedom, not from love. 
'Twas once the ſeat, of feſtive ſtate, _ 
While minſtrels, each in order heard, 


Their venerable ſongs preferr'd. 


Falle memory of it's. ſtate remains. 
In the rude ſport of brutal ſwains. 
Now 


— 


Yon cliff, etc] TuTBURY CA . 


FERRERS, etc. ] ROBERT DE Fanngns | joining ina rebellion 10 Haun; wy forſeired 
the poſſeſſion of Tutbury, _ --- 


Caſtle-guard, etc.] A perviee impoſed upon thoſe to ne Caſtles and Eſtates adjoining 
were granted. 


MAR v, etc.] Mary FRER of Scots, was a fa in Tutbury Caſtle at the time of the 

Duke of NozFors's intrigues : fhe liſtened to his propoſals of marriage, as the 

only means of obtaining her liberty, —_—_— herſelf _—— ""__ to farther 
matrimonial connexions. * 


Can, els, etc.] The AE FIRED", ei to 7, 227 Cate, Jt a dee | 
ivity died 1 in ſuch numbers, as to require regulations of ordet and 


nb. . amongſt them, the perſun appointed for this * was called &i ing of the 
Minſtrels. 


In the rude ſport, etc.] The annual Bull- running. 


1 29 J 
Now ſerpents hiſs, and ſoxes dwell 
Amidſt the mould'ring citadel ; 
And time but 'ſpares: thoſe broken towers 
In mockery of human powers. | 


Yon hill that glows with. ſouthern rays, 
| , B 
All- conſcious of ſuperior praiſe, | 
Swells her ſmooth top and paſtures green, 
And of her fiſters. ſeems the queen 
Proud from her ancient ſeats to trace 


The lineage of a generous race. 


„That generous race, fair SupBUuRy cries, 
« Ts mine, and bids her. turrets riſe, 

Lifts from the lap of peace her dome, 
Where finds Munificence a home; 

Then wide her: ſhining lake ſhe leads 
Through bloſſom'd groves and emerald meads, 
Cloaths with dark woods the diſtant ſcene, 
And pours her dappled herds between. 

Ah mel what ſudden ſadneſt lowers | 
O'er her. fair front and vernal bowers | 


Yeu bill, etc.] Hounp-mnL, the ancient ſeat of the Vernons. 
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There finks to her untimely tomb 
A virgin flower in beauty's bloom! 
O thou waſt all that youth admires, 
A parent loves, or friend deſires ! 
I knew thee. well! my ſorrowing heart 
Bears in thy loſs a bitter part! 
Whilſt the ſad Muſe in plaintive: verſe 
Strews all her flowers around thy hearſe, 
Let Pity quit thy grave, and go 
A mourner to yon houſe of woe. 
There from thy father's boſom break 
Sighs which too eloquently: ſpeaks: 
Thy mother weeps, but. weeps refign'd, 
In all things noble, moſt in mind: 
Pale griefs thy ſiſter's cheek invade; 
And one, alas, too tender 'maid ! 
Holds a long melancholy ſtrife 
Betwixt her ſorrows and her life : 
Thy manly brothers ftrive to cure 
In vain, the pangs themſelves, endure. | 
Fair Saint | a happier lot is thine 
Repos'd beneath the filent ſhrine | 


1 * 1 
Now let me ſeek in penſive mood 
The rude receſſes of the wood, 
And, where congenial gloom extends, 
Think of loſt hopes and diſtant friends; 
Of ſcenes, whoſe pleaſures fled too faſt, 


And hours moſt valued: now they're paſt ! 


| Beſideſ me lies a dingle | deep, 

With. ſhaggy banks abrupt and ſteep; 
Through viſtas wild my courſe I bend, 
Till day-light opens at the end: 

Where from intoxicating height 

Burſt the wide proſpect on my fight. 
The terrace bold, on which 1 ſtand, 
Steps broad and forward on the land ; 
Rude hills compoſe the fide - long ſcene, , 
With crofts and cottages. between: 

The various landſcape onward ſpreads 
O'er eultur'd plains and verdant meads; 
And ſeats, and towns, and hamlets riſe, 
Where yon ſmoke curls into the ſkies, 


And 


Beſides me lies, etc.] The ſituation of NezDwoop is high, and its banks, deſcending 
from the plain of the foreſt to the country below, are in many places a mile deep ; 


they conuſt of alternate cliffs and dingles, and are entirely covered with trees and 
rough coples, 
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And ſpires that pierce through tufted trees; 
Till, faintly fading by degrees 
| Beyond, in wild confuſion toſt, 
__ ny The hills blue tops in clouds are loſt .. 


* Yes, EaTon - Banxs, in vain I ſtrive 

To hide the grief your oaks revive.— 

Bow thy tall branches grateful wood | 

Aﬀord me bloſſom, leaf, and bud! 

He, for whoſe memory theſe, I blend, 

If Thy late loſt maſter, was my friend! 1 
Fall, gentle dews ! freſh zephyrs, breath | 
Spread, cooling ſhades | | preſerve my wreath | 
Alas, it withers e're it's time 

| So faded he in manly prime 

But Virtue, ſcorning friendſhip's aid, 

} Rears her own palms, which never fade 


Ads a. ee RI 
* . ww AR. _ 
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HENRY, 


Ter, EaTON-BANKs, etc.) EaTron-Woonp, ſeen from the F oreſt, was the property of 
the late Gopyaey BAGNELL CLARKE, Eſquire. 
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E NR V, O leave, whilſt youth is ours, 
And health leads on the fleeting hours, 

O leave awhile the court you grace, 

And urge with me the ſylvan chaſe; 

Oft, as I bathe in morning's breath, 

Ere wakes the plover on the heath, 

Ere the ſun robs the woodbine's ſmell, 

Or dries the fox-glove's purple bell, 


I hear the deep-mouth'd thunder riſe; 


The monarch of the woodland flies, 
Whilſt the loud triumphs of the horn 
On breezy wings are backward borne, - 
His ſubject mates no ſuccour lend; 
What tyrant. ever found a friend; 
He dies the ſatiate echoes ceale ; 
The foreſt reaſſumes it's peace. 

| K 


HZ MR v, c.] The Hon. Hengy Vernon. | 
On breezy wings, ete.] A Deer when bunted runs Ein the Wind. 
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Now "ol burnt Autumn with his {ſpoils 


— 


Diana's bleeding altar piles; 


Again the ſlaughtering gun is heard, 


And wildly fcreams the parent bird; 


All night ſhe mourns her lefſen'd brood, 1 


Still views them fluttering in their blood, 
With timorous call the reſt eollects, 


And with quick wing their flight directs. 


Now the ſtrong buck his rival drives, 
And awes with jealous threats his wives > 
Slow move the kine to freſher fields, 
The hawthorn to the holly yields: 

No twittering ſwallow ſkims the plain, 
No ſhrite - cock tunes his echoing ſtrain: 
Dumb are the full-plum'd- ſongfters all, 


Save the lone red-breaſt 'on- my wall; 


Thy tender lay, ſweet bird, prolong, I IN | 
And ſooth old Winter with thy ſong | 1 2 


When wintry miſts obſute the ſkies, 
His buſy noſe the ſpaniel plies, 


Ne forite=cock, etc.] The ſhrite-cock, or miſſel thruſn. 


C88. 1 
Where moſſy glades and thickets brown 
Tempt the far-wandering wood-cock down : 
Stretch thy ſtrong wing, thy flight retake, 
Nor truſt the inhoſpitable brake — 
Ah, forc'd from the luxuriant ground, 
He mounts and feels the ſudden wound. - 
So tranſmeridian Zealand views 
Adventurous Europe's wandering crews : 
Fierce hunger eyes the ſtranger gueſt, 
And fraud ſecures the barbarous feaſt ; 
Stain'd are the rocks with human gore, 
And white with ſcatter'd bones the ſhore. 


The leverct—but I ſpare the reſt, 
I ſee compaſſion touch. thy breaſt— 
Come then, and whilſt the murdering crew 
In harmleſs blood their hands imbrue, 
Rous'd to revenge by ravag'd flocks, 
Haſte we to find the kennell'd fox. 
Hark ! thoſe preluding cries he hears; 
Thick beats his heart with conſcious fears. 

) - Some 
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Some tyrant thus, in luckleſs hour 

Whom fraud or force has rais'd to pow r, 
With throbbing heart and pale eye Rands, 
And ſpreads to heaven his harpy hands, 


When Freedom's voice alarms the morn, 
And Vengeance winds her echoing horn. 
See, with the wind he ſcours away 
Sleek, and in crimes grown old and gray! 
Oft has he foil'd our angry pack, 

I know his cuſtomary- track. 

Talk not of pity to ſuch foes ! 

Stern juſtice claims the life he owes. 

No ſtorms ariſe to ſcreen his flight; 

'Tis long till interrupting night ; 

The breathing South his ſentence gives, 
And not an hour the caitiff lives! 
Through woods, and hills, and vales, and brakes, 
NERED WOOD with general tranſport ſhakes. 
Mark how the pack diffuſely ſpread, 
And ſhew me, if you can, their head! 
'Tis here — tis there now onward far 
Streams down the vales irregular. f 


— 


As 


1 
As through the furzy brakes. they drive 


The trembling coverts ſeem alive. 

Thus by the winds o'er. bending . corn. 
Looſe waves of light and ſhade are borne, 
Now winding up yon ſteep they ſtrain ; 
Now wheel in filence on the plain : 
Again they catch'-the- tainted wind ; 

No hound. diſgraceful lurks behind : 

All. ſtriving with confederate aim, 


Their ſize, their power, their ſpeed the ſame, 


With eager eye and clamorous tongue 

In broad career they preſs along, 

Fierce on their victim gathering round — 
—He ſuffers by no ſingle wound! 
Thus o'er the azure fields of night 

Shoot the quick rays af northern light, 
To one bright point converg'd they flow, 
And round the filver zenith glow. 
So when a lake ſurcharg d by rain 
Burſts and o'erwhelms the floping plain, 
The wondering ruſtic flies, nor knows 


Which of its currents faſteſt flows; 


Now 


L 36 ] 


Now here the rattling eddies lead, 


Now there they foam along the mead, 
Till in a ſilent pool they ſtand, 
Collected on the hollow land. 


Go languid fops, go pedants, vaſte 
Your ſneers on joys you cannot taſte; 
And cloak with many a vain pretence 
Cold- blooded fear and indolence ! 

Warm to each elegant delight, 


Ingenious, ſenſible, polite, 


Known to the world you know ſo well; 


Lov'd een by thoſe whom you excel, 
MzvNEL1, my leader and my friend, 
Stand forth! the manly chaſe defend 
O raiſe your animating voice, 

And cheer the Dian of your choice | 
Nor her, whoſe foul Circean draft 


'Squires of preceding ages quaff d. 


Unletter' d 


1 48 7 
Unletter'd reveller, whoſe . joys 
Were rudeneſs, turbulence, and noiſe, 
But her, no leſs of Britiſh. kind, 
Well- bred, intelligent, refin'd, 15 


Of younger years and purer mould, 


Chaſte as the Huntreſs Queen of old. 


| Yes, I am. thine, enchanting maid ! 
Come, in thy decent robes array'd ! 

© bring thy blithe companion, Health, 
Who ſmiles, and mocks the ſluggard Wealth; 


And Hope, who ſpleen. and care deſtroys ; 
And Rapture ſcorning tamer joys; 


Young Eagerneſs with kindling eyes; 
And Triumph. mingling jocund. cries ! 


Come, as thy chearful train is ſeen, 
Where FoxzmarxE wave his woodlands green; 
When hears his vale thy matin ſong, 
And PR NT exulting ſhouts along: 


7 
, 
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6 
While wait, thy gay return to greet, ot 5 1931 
Convivial Mirth and Welcome fweet .. 
On me, thy humbler votery, ſhower | 
The balmy dews of every flower, Int 0910; 
Which oft thy curious hand has twin de 
Thy BRD ETTr's fayor'd brows to bind 
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I V. 


HENCE, Nzxzpwoop, that tremendous found ! 


—Low dying murmurs run around, 
A deeper gloom the wood receives, 


Aud horror ſhivers on the leaves, 


Loud ſhrieks the hern, the raven croaks— 


Deſtruction's arm areſts thy oaks | 

Onward with giant ftrides he towers, 

Dooms with dread voice thy withering bowers, 
High o'er his head the broad axe wields, 
Stamps with his iron foot, and ſhakes the fields ! 


When from her lawleſs rocks and ſands 
Arabia pours her ruffian bands, 


The village hinds in wild diſtreſs 
Around ſome: holy hermit preſs 


Orb within orb, their wrongs declare, 
And aſk his counſel and his prayer ; 
All white with age, inſpir'd he ſtands, 
And lifts to heaven his wrinkled hands ! 
F So 


Deftruttion's arm, etc.] By order from the Dutchy Court of LancasTeR, to which the 


foreſt of Nxxpwoop belongs, the Timber 1 felli irecti 
oflicer of that Court. 88, s now felling under the direction of an 


C 
So ſeems the affrighted foreſt, drawn 


In crowds around this lonely lawn: 
High in the midſt with many a frown 
Huge SwILe AR ſhakes his treſſes brown, 
Out- ſpreads his bare arms to the ſkies, 
The ruins of fix centuries, 

Deep Groans pervade his rifted rind 
—He ſpeaks his bitterneſs of mind. 

© Your impious hands, barbarians, hold | 
*© Ye pauſe, but fir'd with luſt of gold, 
« Your leader lifts his axe, and like 

* Accurſed JuLius, bids you ſtrike. 

4e Deaf are the ruthleſs ears of gain, 


* And youth and beauty plead in vain, 


— — 2 — — >. — I __ 


Loud groans the wood with thick'ning ſtrokes [i 


6 Xs, — Fe muſt periſh, filial oaks ! 


In heaps your wither'd trunks be laid, 


« And wounds the lawn, ye uſed to ſhade; 


« Whilſt Avarice on the naked pile 
« Exulting caſts a hideous ſmile. 
„ Strike here! on me exhauſt your rage, 


« Nor let falſe pity ſpare my age! 


« No 


Huge SWILCAR, etc.] SwiLcars Oak ſtands ſingly upon a beautiful ſmall lawn ſur- 


rounded with extenſive woods,—it is of a remarkable ſize, and ſuppoſed. ro be ſix 


hundred years old, | 


Accurſed Jui ius, etc.) CAsSAR cuts down a conſecrated grove, LUCAN, lib. 3. 
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«© No pity dwells with ſordid ſlaves; 

„ *'Tis want of worth alone that faves. 

c“ Yes, ye will leave me with diſdain 

«A mouldering land-mark on, the plain, 

© Where many a reign my trunk hath ſtood 
% Proud father of the cirling wood. 


© In freedom's deareſt days I grew, 


% And Hzenxv's jealous nobles knew; 


I ſaw them pierce the bounding game, 


6 And heard their horn announce the claim. 
©« No more, beneath my favorite ſhade, 

© The foreſt youth and village maid 

„Shall meet to plight their troth, and. mark 


«© Their love memorials on my bark. 


. fond Hope, thy diſtant light 
gBeams unexpected on my fight; 


„Lo VERNON haſtes, the common friend | 


The affrighted foreſt to defend; 
F 2 4 Bids 


In freedom's deareſt days, etc.] The charter of HEN. 3. confirms tthe privilege to Lords 
of parliament of killing a Deer or two in any of the royal foreſts in their way to or 
from parliament, in the preſence of the keeper, or on blowing a horn in his abſence, 
tis about ſix hundred years ſince that king reigned 


Yet, yet, fond hope, etc. |] Upon the above order from the Dutchy Court, Ld. Vernon 


propoſed an incloſure of ſome parts of the foreſt, for the preſervation of the young 
timber, and the beauty of the place. | ; 


[ 44 ] 
„ Bids the keen axe the faplins ſpare, 
« And makes poſterity his care. 
« Yes, Joy ſhall fee theſe ſcenes renew d, 
ee Shall wake his ſiſter Gratitude, 


I! 
| © Shall call on lawns and hills and dells. | 
þ «© The filent echoes from their cells, 

b « Long trains of golden years proclaim, 
| ©« And NEED wooD ring with VERNON's name.“ 

| 


He ceas'd, and ſhook his hoary brow :. 


| Glad murmurs fill the vale below, 2 
i The deer in gambols bound along, 

| The plighted birds renew their ſong. 

| | Thrice - venerable Druid hail | | 
| O may thy ſacred word prevail, | 
| | May NztDwoonr's oaks ſucceſſive ſtand: | | | 
6 The laſting wonder of the land — 

| And may ſome powerful bard ariſe, 

| Though heaven to me that power denies, 

Fi 


The Porz or Dznaam of his days, 
Whoſe lofty verſe ſhall match their praiſe. 


| R 
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S WIL AR OAK, 


R. MUNDY's PoE Mu 


O N 


NE ED WOOD FOREST. 


DRSCRIIEBD IN M 


Hf*- ſtately oak, whoſe wrinkled trunk hath. ſtood 
Age after age, the ſov'reign of this wood; 

Vou, who have ſeen a thouſand ſprings unfold 

Their ravel'd buds, and dip their flowers in gold; 

Ten thouſand times yon moon relight her horn, 


And that bright eye of evening gild the morn. 


Say, when of old the ſnow-hair d druids pray'd 
With mad-ey'd rapture in yon hallow'd ſhade, 
While to their altars bards and heroes throng, | 
And crouding nations join the ecſtatick ſong ; 

Did cer ſuch dulcer notes arreſt your gales, 


As Mundy pours along the liſt'ning vales ? 


Yes 


IL 46 7 
"v6; ſtately oak, thy leaf-wrapp'd head ſublime 


Ere long muſt periſh in the wrecks of time; 
Should o'er thy brow the thunders harmleſs break, 
And thy firm roots in vain the whirlwipds ſhake, 
Yet muſt thou fall. —Thy withering glories ſunk, 
Arm after arm ſhall leave thy mould' ring trunk ! 


But Mundy's verſe ſhall conſecrate thy name, 
And riſing foreſts envy SwiLcar's fame: 


Green ſhall thy gems expand; thy branches a4 : 


_ 


And bloom for ever in the immortal lay. 
10001 1 1B E. D. 
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A RURAL 


90 i, K * 1 
164 - - P 1 . 


RURAL CORONATION, 
INSCRIBED TO Ma. MUNDY, 


ON READING HIS POEM oN 


NEEDWOOD FOREST, 


AS TE from your dells, your woods, and lawns, 
N ymphs, Naiads, Satyrs, Fays, and Fauns, 

Haſte | hither bring your flowers and boughs, 

And weave a wreath. far Munvpy's, brows! 

Firſt twigs of oak from SWIL CAR rend, 

And round his auburn. temples bend; 

Then tye the ends that twiſting meet, 

With tendrils from the wood-bine ſweet : 

With laurel-bloſſoms next be ſpread 


Pale ivy croſſwiſe o'er his head; 


Theſe 


L #8 J 


Theſe holly ſprigs inſert between, 


— The berries bluſh amidſt the green ls 


While hare-bells blue, and lilies fair, | 
Mix'd vs the wild- roſe, deck his hair. 15 


. j FT + 4 , 0 
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Now with fantaſtick ſtep advance, 
And hand in 5754 around him dance; 5 
To oaten pipe attune his N 
And hail the bard, who ſings your praiſe. 
© While the gay choirings of the groove 
Give breath to harmony and love, 11 | 
ee And golden furze and purple ling 
c Around their mix'd/ embroidery flinſg , 
* And, all irregularly join'd, 
* ent outlines waves behind. 
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SONNET. 


„ 


M** DY, whoſe ſong hath taught the foreſt ſwain 
to view fair NRxED WOOD thro' the radiance clear 
Of bright imagination, taught the tear 

To gliſten in his eye for other's pain, 

And own that taſte and virtue are not vain, 

How was thy pipe melodious wont to cheer = 

The wintry groves, when every leaf was fear, 

And brighten ſummer with it's artful ſtrain l— 

Say, by what mead ſhall NEERD WOOD court thy ſtay ? 
She unſuſpected twines in amorous care | 
Her favorite holly and her flower-bells gay, 

To deck with modeſt hand her lover's hair, — 

Ah, do not thou her gentle hope betray, 


And doom her tender boſom to deſpair | 
B. B. 


On 
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On Mr. MUNDY*s MNeedwood Foreſt. 


| HERE NREHEDWOoOp's banks embroidered ſmile 
On bright-hair'd Dove, the britiſh Nile, 
Pleas'd Mu xp fix'd his eaſel ſtrong, 

And ftretch'd his canvas wide and long; 


Broad o'er his hand the pallet lies 

With pencils for a thouſand dyes, 

He look'd and drew and look'd again,—. 
-—Enamour'd fancy ſnatch'd the pen, 
Nymphs, Graces, Loves, around him throng, 
With all the fifterhood of ſong : 

Bright tints by fairy hands were mix'd, 

And Witchcraft etch'd the ſhades betwixt. 


Delighted Flora ſmil'd and drew, 


The primroſe pale and violet blue. 
A Naiad ſpreads the flake of ſnow, — 


White foams the glittering ſtream below. 


« Give 


Flake of ſnow, etc.] Flake - white. 


* 
“Give me the pallet,” Love demands, 
And ſtretching forth his baby hands 
Dipp'd with nice touch his keeneſt ſhaft 
In all the bluſhing lakes, and laugh'd; 
with ſweeteſt grace the pencil flow'd, 
With ſofteſt tints the canvaſs glow'd ;. 


3 


« I'll draw Mamma, the Wanton cries, 
And TaLzor's features. charm. our eyes | 
With airy eaſe the white neck bends, 
Lock after lock the hair deſcends : 

O'er the fair form the Graces ſpread 
Their veſt, and Hymen- wreaths the head:. 


And then Thalia, muſe of woe, 
Moves o'er the woof her crayon ſlow. 
Here, cold, bewilder'd, tir'd, forlorn, 
The Traveller ſighs in vain- for morn 3 
Stretch'd on the imprinted ſnow he lies, 
And bends to heaven his ſtiffening eyes. 
There Friendſhip fits the ſhade beneath, 
And twines for CLARKE a fadeleſs wreath ; 5 
Freſh 


Lakes, etc.) Carnation colours. 


{ 2 J 
Freſh cypreſs with the flowers ſhe weaves,  __ 
And many a tear-drop' gems the leaves. 


Next o'er the lawu a virgin throng 117 bayq 


In ſad proceſſion moves along, 
Lorn Loves inverted torches bear, 1512>uÞF ab 
And Pity weeps o'er: Vernon's bier. 
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* 
8 * 
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To ſhade the diſtant ground, and lay 


The riſing group in bolder day, 1 e 
A Dryad chalks ſome duſky ſtrokes,— #1 


f Behind umbrageous frown her vaks 1. 
0 And SWILCAR, rent by many a itorm, Soy aig] 


Rears high in air his leafleſs form. 


it Pleas'd Munpy ſtood with eager eyes, 

| E120 And watch'd the living figures riſe; 

| | Smil'd as the varying colours. flow'd, | 

1 And ſigh'd by turns, and chill'd, and glow'd:: 

i And to the admiring world has be wn 


The immortal tablet for his own. 1 21247 
| f f MEE: 3 $ 01 E. D. Jun. 


